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pursuit of the cavaliers; and there he heard that
five hundred horse of the lord Manchester's men had
followed a party of cavaliers over Bramham-moor;
and, that entering a lane, the cavaliers, who were a
thousand strong, fell upon them, and killed them
all but about fifty. This, though it was a lie, was
very pleasant to us to hear, knowing it was our
party, because of the other part of the story, which
was thus; that the cavaliers had taken possession of
such a wood, where they rallied all the troops of
their flying army; that they had plundered the
country as they came, taking all the good horses
they could get; that they had plundered Goodman
Thompson's house, which was the farmer I men-
tioned, and killed man, woman, and child; and that
they were about two thousand strong.

My other friend in woman's clothes got among
the good wives at an inn, where she set up her
horse, and there she heard the same sad and dread-
ful tidings ; and that this party was so strong, none
of the neighbouring garrisons durst stir out; but
that they had sent expresses to York for a party of
horse to come to their assistance.

I walked up and down the town, but fancied
myself so ill-disguised, and so easy to be known,
that I cared not to talk with anybody. We met at
the bridge exactly at our time, and compared our
intelligence, found it answered our end of coming,
and that we had nothing to do but to get back to
our men ; but my cripple told me he would not
stir till he bought some victuals, so away he hops
with his crutch, and buys four or five great pieces
of bacon, as many of hung beef, and two or three
loaves ; and, borrowing a sack at the inn, (which I
suppose he never restored,) he loads his horse, and
getting a large leather bottle, he filled that of
aquavitae instead of small beer j my woman com-